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To THz RRV. Ma. WES LEY. 


(Aſting Advice concerning his entering inte Holy 
Or ders . P 


Rev. Sir, Nov. 24 1756. 


As I look on you as my ſpiritual Guide, 
and cannot doubt of your patience to hear, and 
your experience to anſwer a ſerious queſtioa 
propoſed by any of your people, I freely lay 
my cafe before you. Since the firſt time I be- 
gan to feel the love of God ſhed abroad in my 
heart, which was, I think, when ſeven years 
of age, I reſolved to give myſelf up to Him and 
the ſervice of his Church, if ever I was fit for 
it; but the corruption which is in the world, 
and that which was in my heart, ſoon weak- 
ened, if not eraſed thoſe firſt characters that 
Grace had wrote upon my heart. However, I 
went through my ſtudies with a deſign of go- 
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ing into Orders, but afterwards upon ſerious 
reflections, feeling I was unequal for ſo great 


a burden, and diſguſted by the neceſſity I 


ſhould be under to ſubſcribe to the doctrine of 
Predeſtination®, I yielded to the defire of my 
friends who would have me go into the army ; 
but juſt before I quite engaged into a military 
employment I met with ſuch diſappointments 
as occaſioned my coming to England. Here l 
was called outwardly three times to go into Or- 
ders; but upon praying to God that if thoſe 
Calls were not from Him they might come to 
nothing, ſomething always blaſted the deſigns 
of my friends, in which I have often admired 
the goodneſs of God, who has ſo many times 
hindered me from ruſhing into that important 
employment as a horſe does into the battle: but 
I never was more thankful for this favour than 
ſince I heard the Goſpel preached in its purity, 
 Fefore I had been afraid, but then I trembled 
to meddle with Holy Things, and reſolved to 
work out my falvation privately, without en- 
gaging into a way of life which required ſo 
much more grace and gifts than I was conſcious 
to have : but yet from time to time I felt warm 
and ſtrong deſires to caſt my ſelf and all my in- 
ability upon the Lord, if I ſhould be called any 
more, as knowing that he could help me and 
ſhew his ſtrength in my weakneſs; and from 
time to time thoſe deſires were encreaſed by 
ſome little ſucceſs that attended my exhorrations 
and letters to my friends. 

5 IJ think 
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All the Proteſtant Divines in Switzerland muſt do this, 
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I think it neceſſary ro let you know, Sir, 


my Patron often deſired me to take Orders, 


and ſaid that he would ſoon help me to a Liv- 
ing ; to which I coldly anſwered, I was not fit, 
and that beſides I did not know how to get a 
title. The thing was in that ſtate when about 
ſix weeks ago a Gentleman I hardly knew, of- 
fered me a Living which in all probability will 
be vacant very ſoon; and a Clergyman that I 
never ſpoke to, gave me of his own accord, the 
title of Curate to one of his Livings. Now, 
Sir, the queſtion which I beg you to decide is, 
whether I muſt and can make uſe of that title 
to try to go into Orders? For as for the Liv- 
ing, were it vacant, I have no mind to it, be- 
cauſe I think I could preach with more fruit in 
my country and in my own tongue. I am in 
ſuſpenſe : for on the one ſide my heart tells 
me I muſt try, and it tells me ſo whenever I 
feel any degree of the Love of God and man: 
but on the other, when I examine whether I am 
fit for it, I ſo plainly ſee my want of gifts, and 
eſpecially of that ſoul of all the labours of a Mi- 
niſter of the Goſpel, Love, continual, univerſal, 
flaming Love, that my confidence diſappears, I 
accuſe myſelf of pride, to dare to entertain the 
deſire of ſupporting one day the Ark of the Lord, 
and I conclude that an extraordinary puniſhment 
will ſooner or later overtake my raſhneſs. As 
I am in both theſe frames ſucceſſively, I muſt 
own Sir, I do not fee plainly which of the two 
ways before me I can take with ſafety, and I 


ſhall be glad to be ruled by you, becauſe I truſt 
/ rm | God 
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aſter it. 
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God will direct you in giving me the advice you 


D. 


think will beſt conduce to his glory, the only 


thing I would have in view in this affair. 1 


know how precious is your time, I deſire no 


long anſwer, perſiſi or forbear will ſatisfy and 
influence, 


Sir, 


Your unworthy Servant, 


JOHN FLETCHER. 
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(To the ſame.) 


Rev, Sir, London, May 26, 1757. 


I F I did not write to you before Mrs. Weſley 
had aſked me, tis not that I wanted a remem- 
braneer within, but rather an encourager with- 
out. There is generally upon my heart ſuch 


a ſenſe of my unworthinefs, that I dare hardly 


open my mouth before a child of God ſome- 
times, and think it is an unſpeakable honour 
to ſtand before one who has recovered ſome» 
thing of the image of God, or ſincerely ſeeks 
Is it poſſible that ſuch a ſinful worm 


as me ſhould have the privilege to converſe 
with one, whoſe foul is beſprinkled with the 
blood of my Lord? The thought amazes— . 
confounds me, and fills my eyes with tears of 
humble joy. Judge then at what diſtance I 
mult ſee myſelf from you, if I am fo much be- 

low 
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low the leaſt of your children ; and whether 
a remembrancer within ſuffices to make me 
preſume to write to one, whoſe ſhoes I am not 
worthy to bear. I rejoice that you find every 
where an increaſe of praying fouls, I doubt not 
but the prayer of the juſt has great power with 
God; but I cannot believe that it ſhould hin- 
der the fulfilling of Chriſt's gracious promiſes 
to his Church. He muſt and will certainly 
come at the time appointed, for he is not lack 
as ſome men count ſlackneſs; and though he 
would have all come to repentance, yet he bas 
not forgot to be true and juſt. Only he will 
come with more mercy, and will increaſe the 
light that ſhall be at evening-tide, according to 
his promiſe in Zech. xiv. 7. I ſhould rather 
think that the viſions are not yet plainly diſ- 
cloſed, and that the day and year in which the 
Lord will begin to make bare his arm openly, 
is ſtill concealed from us. I muſt ſay concern- 
ing Mr. Walſh, as he ſaid once to me, concern- 
ing God, I wiſh I could attend him every 


where as Eliſha attended Elias. But fince 


the will of God calls me from him, I muſt ſub- 
mit and drink the cup prepared for me. I have 
not ſeen him, unleſs for a few moments, three 
or four times before divine ſervice. We muſt 
meet at the throne of grace, or meet but ſel- 
dom. O when will the communion of ſaints 
be compleat? Lord haſten the time, and let 
me have a place among them that love thee, and 
love one another in ſincerity | A 
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I ſet out in two days for the country. O 
may [I be faithful! Harmleſs like a dove, wiſe 
like a ſerpent, and bold as a lion for the com- 
mon cauſe! O Lord do not forſake me 
Stand by the weakeſt of thy ſervants and ena- 
ble thy children to bear with me, and wreſtle 
with thee in my behalf! O bear with me, dear 
Sir, and give me your bleſſing every day, and 
the Lord will return to you ſevenfold. 


I am, 
Rev. Sir, 
Your unworthy Servant, 
JOHN FLETCHER. 
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To Miss F—, and Miss R— 
Dear Siſters, October 1, 1759. 


I Have been putting off writing to you, leſt 
the action of writing ſhould divert my Soul 
from the awful and delightful worſhip it is en- 
gaged in. But I now conclude I ſhall be no 
loſer, if I invite you to love Him my foul lov- 
eth, to dread Him my ſoul dreadeth, to adore 
Him my ſoul adoreth ! Sink with me, or ra- 
ther let me ſink with you, before the Throne 


of Grace; and while Cherubims veil their faces, 


and cry out in tender fear and exquiſite trem- 


bling, Holy! holy! holy! let us put our 


mouths 
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mouths in the duſt, and echo back the ſolemn 
ſound, Holy! holy! holy! Let us plunge 
ourſelves in that ocean of purity. Let us try 
to fathom the depths of divine mercy ; and con- 
vinced of the impoſſibility of ſuch an attempt, 
ſet us loſe ourſelves in them. Let us be com- 
prehended by God, if we cannot comprehend 
him. Let us be ſupremely happy in God. Let 
the intenſeneſs of our happineſs border upon 
miſery, becauſe we can make him no return. 
Let our head become waters, and our eyes a 
fountain of tears —tears of humble repentance, 
of ſolemn joy, of ſilent admiration, of exalted 
adoration, of raptured deſires, of inflamed 
tranſports, of ſpeechleſs awe! My God and 
my all !—Your God and your all! Our God 
and our all! Praiſe him; and with our ſouls 


blended into one by divine love, let us with ene 


mouth glorify the Father of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt ; 
our Father, who is over all, through all and in 
us all, I charge you before the Lord Jeſus 
who grveth life and more abundant life : I intreat 
by all the actings of faith, the ſtretchings of 
hope, the flames of love you have ever felt, 
fink to greater depths of ſelf-abafing repen- 
tance, riſe to greater heights of Chriſt exa'ting 
joy. And let him who 7s able 10 do exceeding 
abundantly more than you can aſt or think, carry on, 
and fulfil in you the work of faith with power ;; 
with that power whereby he ſubdueth all things 
unto himſelf. Be fledfafi in hope, unmovcable in 
patience and love, always abounding in the out- 
ward 


il 


[ 10.) 


ward and inward labour of love, and receive the 
end of your faith, the ſalvation of your ſouls. 


I am, dear Siſters, 
Tour real Well. wiſher, 
JOHN FLETCHER, 


CEP OC ACTA n 
e 


| Bath, Oct. 30. 1765. 

To thoſe who love the Lord Jeſus Chriſt in ar 

about MapxLEY, Peace be multiplied ts you 

rom God the Father, and from our Lord Feſus 

Chriſt, through the operations of the Holy 
Ghoſt, Amen. 


B Y the help of divine providence, and the 
aſſiſtance of your prayers, I came ſafe hither laſt 
Saturday ſe'nnight. I was, and am ſtill a good 


deal weighed down under the ſenſe of my in- 


ſufficiency to preach the unſpeakable riches of 


Chriſt to poor dying ſouls. This place is the 


ſeat of ſatan's gaudy throne : the Lord hath 
nevertheleſs % few names here, that are not 
aſhamed of him, and of whom he is not aſham- 
ed, both among the poor and among the rich. 
1 here are not many of the laſt, though bleſſed 
be God for any one |! *tis a great miracle if one 
camel paſſes through the eye of a needle; or, 
in other words, if one rich perſon enters into 
the kingdom of God. I thank God that none 


of you are. rich in the things of this world. 


You 


1 
You are freed from a dreadful ſnare, even from 
Dives's portion in this world. May you know 
the happineſs attending your ſtate! It is a 
mercy to be drove to the throne of grace even 
by bodily want, and to live in dependance on 
divine mercy even for a morſel of bread. 


I have been ſowing the ſeed that the Lord 
hath given both in Bath and Briſtol, and I hope 
your prayers have not been loſt upon me as a 
miniſter ; for though I have not been able to 
diſcharge my office as I would, the Lord hath 
in ſome meaſure ſtood by me, and over-ruled 
my fooliſhneſs and helpleſsneſs. I am much 
ſupported by the thought that you bear me up- 
on your hearts, and that when you come to the 
throne of grace to beg a bleſſing for me in the 
name of Jeſus, the Lord doth in no wiſe caſt 
you out. With regard to the ſtate of my ſoul, 
I find, bleſſed be God, that as my day is, ſo is 
my ſtrength to travel on, without minding 
much either good or bad report. 


My abſence from you anſwers two good ends 
in regard of me: I feel more my inſufficiency, 
and the need of being daily ordained of Chriſt 
to preach his goſpel; and I ſhall value the 
more the worth of my privilege with you, 
pleaſe God I return ſafely to you. I had yeſter- 
day a moſt advantageous offer made me of go- 
ing free coſt to my own country, (i. e. France.) 
to ſee my mother, brothers, and ſiſters in the 
fleſh, whom I have not ſeen for near eighteen 


years ; but I find my relations in the ſpirit are 
nearer 
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_ nearer and dearer to me than my relations in 


the fleſh. I have therefore refuſed the kind 
offer, that I might return among you, and be 
comforted by the mutual faith of you and me. 


I hope, my dear brethren, that you improve 
much under the miniſtry of that faithful ſer- 
vant of God Mr, B-—, whom Providence 
bleſſes you with. Make haſte to gather the 
honey of knowledge and grace as it drops from 
his lips, and may I find the hive of your heart 
ſo full of it at my return, that I may ſhare 
with you in the heavenly ſtore. In order to 
this, intreat the Lord to ſtir up your hunger 
and thirſt after Jeſus? fleſh and blood, and to 
increaſe your deſire for the ſincere milk of the 
word. When people are hungry they will find 
time to go to their meals; and a good appetite 
doth not think that a meal a day is too much. 
As you go to ſpiritual meals forget not to pray 
all the way, and to feaſt your ſouls in hopes of 
hearing ſome good news from heaven, and 
from Jeſus, the faithfvl loving friend which 
you have there; and when you return home, 
be ſure to carry the unſearchable riches of 
Jeſus's dying and riſing love to your houſes, in 
the veſſel of a believing heart, Let light be at- 
tended with warmth of love. Be not you ſatiſ- 
fied in knowing the way to heaven, but walk 


in it immediately, conſtantly, and joyfully. Be 


all throughly in earneſt. You may impoſe 
upon your brethren by a formal attendance on 


the means of grace, but you cannot deceive 
the 
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the ſearcher of hearts. Let him then ſee your 
hearts ſtruggling towards him, and if you fall 
through heavineſs, ſloth, or unbelief, do not 
you make a bad matter worſe by continuing 
hopeleſs in the ditch of fin and guilt. Up and 
away to the fountain of Jeſus blood, it will not 
only waſh away the guilt of paſt fins, but 
ſtrengthen you to trample all iniquity under foot 
for the time to come, Never forget that the 
ſoul of the diligent ſhall be made fat, and that 
the Lord will ſpue the lukewarm out of his 
mouth. Get therefore that love which makes 
you diligent in buſineſs, fervent in ſpirit, ſerv» 


ing the Lord. 


You know the way to get this love is, 1ſt. 
To conſider the mercy of God; 2dly, to be fre- 
quently, if not continually, plying this faith with 
all the attention of your minds, and fervour of 
your hearts, “ Lord, I am loſt, but Chriſt hath 
died!” 3dly, to try actually to love as you can, 
by ſetting your affections on Chriſt whom you 
ſee not, and for his ſake, on your brethren 
whom you ſee; 4thly, to uſe much private 
prayer for yourſelves and others, and to try to 


keep up communion with God, and with your 


abſent brethren. 


J beg, in order to this, that you will not ne- 
gle& the aſſembling of yourſelves together as the 
manner of ſome is; and when you meet im ſo- 
ciety, be neither backward nor forward to 
ſpeak; eſteem yourſelves every one the meancit 

in 
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in the company, be glad to ſit at the feet of the 
| loweſt. If you are tempted againſt any one, 

yield not to the temptation, and pray for much 
of that love which hopeth all things, and puts 
the beſt conſtructions even upon the worft of 
things. I beg for Chriſt's ſake I may find no 
diviſion and no offence among you at my return. 
Tf there be any conſolation in Chriſt, if any com- 
fort of love, if any fellowſhip of the Spirit, if any 
bowels of mercy, fulfil ye my joy, that ye be like- 
minded, having the ſame love, being of one accord 
and of one mind. Let nothing be done through 
ſtrife or vain glory, but in lowlineſs of mind, let 
each eſteem the others better than himſelf. TI ear- 
neſtly beg the continuance of your prayers for me, 
both as a miniſter, and as your companion in tri. 
bulation ; as in particular, that the Lord would 
keep me from hurting his cauſe in theſe parts, and 
that when Providence ſhall bring me back among 
you, which I hope will be this day fortnight, I 
may be thoroughly furniſhed for every good 
word and work. That the bleſſing of God in 
Chriſt Jeſus,,may crown all your hearts and 
your meetings, is the earneſt prayer of, my 
very dear brethren, 

Your unworthy ſervant in the goſpel 


of our common Lord, 


JOHN FLETCHER. 


P. S. I had not time to finiſh this letter yeſ- 


terday, being called upon to preach in a market 
town in the neighbourhood. The dragon ſhew- 
| ed 
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ed ſome of his ſpite and venom to little purpoſe. 
A gentleman church-warden would hinder my 
getting into the pulpit; and in order to this, 
curſed and ſwore, and took another gentleman 
by the collar in the middle of the church. Not- 
withſtanding his rage, I preached ; may the 
Lord raiſe in power, what was ſown in weak» 
neſs ! 
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Oakhall, Suſſex, Sept. 23, 1766. 
To thiſe wha love or fear the Lord Feſus at Ma- 


DELEY, grace, peace, and love, be multi- 
ęlied unto you, from our God and Savinr Feſus 
Chriſt ! 


P ROVIDENCE, my dear brethren, called 
me ſo ſuddenly from among you, that I had not 
time to take my leave of you, and recommend 
myſelf to your prayers. But I hope the good 
ſpirit of our God, which is a ſpirit of love and. 
ſupplication, hath brought me to your remem- 
brance as the pooreſt and weakeſt of Chriſt's mi- 
niſters, and conſequently as him whoſe hands 
ſtand moſt in need of being ſtrengthened and 


lifted up by your prayers. Pray on then for 


yourſelves, for one another, and for him whoſe 


glory is to miniſter unto you in ſpiritual things, 


and whoſe ſorrow it is not to do it in a manner 
more ſuitable to the majeſty of the goſpel, and 
more profitable to your ſouls, My heart is with 
B 2 you 
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you, nevertheleſs I bear patiently this bodily ſe- 


paration for three reaſons, 


I. The variety of more faithful and abler mi- 
niſters which you have during my abſence, is 
more ſikely to be ſerviceable to you than my 
Preſence among you, and I would always prefer 
your profit to my ſatisfaction. 


IT. I hope Providence will give me thoſe op- | 


portunities of converſing and praying with a 


greater variety of experienced chriftians, which 


will tend to mine own improvement, and truſt 
in the end, to yours. 


III. I flatter myſelf, that after ſome weeks 
abſence, my miniſtry will be recommended by 
the advantage of novelty, which (the more the 
pity) goes farther with ſome than the word itſelf, 
In the mean time, I ſhall give you ſome advice, 
which it may be, will prove both ſuitable and 
ſerviceable to you. 


1. ENDEAVOUR to enn daily under the 
miniſtry that Providence bleſſes you with, Be 
careful to attend it with diligence, faith, and 
prayer. Would it not be a great ſhame, if when 


- miniſters come thirty or forty miles off to offer 


you peace and pardon, ſtrength and comfort, in 
the name of God, any of you ſhould ſlight the 
glorious meſſage, or hear it as if it was nothing 
to you, and as if you heard it not? See then, 
that you never come from a ſermon, without 

being 
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being more deeply convinced of ſin and righte- 
ouſneſs. In order to this, 


2. Uſe much prayer before you go to church. 
Conſider that y our next appearance there, may 
be in a coffin; and intreat the Lord to give you 
now ſe to hunger and thirſt after righteouſneſs, 
that you may be filled therewith. Hungry peo» 
ple never go faſting from a feaſt. Call to mind 
the text I preached from the laſt Sunday but 
one, before I left you. Wherefore laying aſide 
all malice, and all guile, and hypocriſy, and enviet, 
and all evil-ſpeaking ; as new-born babes, defire 
the fincere milk of the word, that you may grow 
Hereby, 1 Pet. 2. 1. 


3. When you are under the word, beware of 


fitting as judges, and not like criminals. Many 
judge of the manner, matter, voice,, or perſon of 
the preacher, You perhaps judge all the con- 
gregation, when you ſhould judge yourſelves 
guilty of eternal death, and yet worthy of eter- 
nal life, through the worthineſs of him, who 
ſtood and was condemned at Pilate's bar for you. 
The moment you have done crying to God as 
guilty, or thanking Chriſt as reprieved criminals, 
you have reaſon to conclude, that this advice is 
levelled at you. 


4+ When you have been at a means of grace, 
and do not find yourſelves ſenſibly quickened, let 
it be matter of deep humiliation to you. For 
want of repenting of their unbelief, and hardneſs 
B 3 of. 
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of heart, ſome get into a habit of deadneſs and 
indolence, ſo that they come to be as inſenſible, 
and as little aſhamed of themſelves for it, as 


ſtones. 


5. Beware of the inconſiſtent behaviour of 
thoſe, who complain that they are full of wan- 


. dering in the evening under the word, when they 


have ſuffered their minds to wander from Chriſt 
all the day long. Ol get acquainted with him, 
that you may walk in him, and with him, 
Whatſoever you do or ſay, efpecially in the 
things of God, do or ſay it, as if Chriſt was be- 
fore, behind, and on-each fide of you. Indeed 
he is ſo, whether you conſider it or not; for 
when he viſibly appeared on earth, he called 
himſel the Son of Man which is in heaven; how 
much more then is he preſent on earth, now, 
that he makes his immediate appearance in hea- 
ven? Make conſcience then, to maintain a 
fenſe of his bleffed preſence all the day long, and 
all the day long you will have a continual feaſt ; 
for can you conceive any thing more delightful, 
than to be always at the fountain of love, peace, 
beauty and joy; at the ſpring of power, wiſ- 
dom, goodneſs and truth? Can there be a 
purer, and more melting happineſs, than to be 
with the beſt of fathers, the kindeſt of brothers, 
the moſt generous of beneſactors, and the ten- 
dereſt of huſbands? Now Jeſus is all this, and 


much more to the believing ſoul. O!] believe 


my friends, believe in Jeſus now,. through a con» 
tinual now; and until you find you can thus be- 
lieve, 
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lieve, mourn over. your unbelieving heart; drag 
it to him as you can; think of the efficacy of 
his blood ſhed for the ungodly, and wait for the 
ſpirit of faith from on high. | 


6. Some of you wonder why you car't be- 
lieve; why you cannot ſee Jeſus with the eye 
of your mind, and delight in him with tne affec- 
tions of your heart. I apprehend the reafon to 
be one of theſe, or perhaps altogether, 


IJ. You are not poor, left, undone, helpleſs, 
deſpairing ſinners in yourſelves. You indulge 
ſpiritual and refined felf-righteouſneſs; you ate 
not yet dead to the law, and quite ſlain by the 
commandment. Now the kingdom of heaven 
belongs to none but the poor in ſpirit ; Jeſus 
came to ſave none but the loſt. What wonder 
then, if Jeſus is little to you, ard if you do not 


live in his kingdom of peace, rightcouineſs, and 


joy in the Holy Ghoſt ? 


II. Perhaps you ſpend your time in curious 
reaſonings, inſtead of caſting yourſelves as for- 
lorn ſinners at Chriſt's feet, leaving it to him to 
bleſs you, when, and im the manner and degree 
he pleaſes. Know that he is the wiſe and ſove- 
reign God, and that it is your duty to lie before 
him as clay, as fools, as ſinful nothings. 


III. Perhaps alſo, ſome of you wilfully keep 
idols of one kind or other: you indulge ſome ſin 
againſt light and knowledge, and it is neither 


matter of humiliation nor confeſſion to Jou. 
ooh The 
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The love of praiſe, that of the world, that of 
money, and that of ſenſual gratifications, when 
not lamented, are as implacable enemies to 
Chriſt, as Judas and Herod. How can ye be- 
lieve, ſeeing ye ſeek the honour that cometh 
from men? Hew then your Agags in pieces be- 
fore the Lord; run from your Delilahs to Jeſus 
reſolutely ; cut off the right hand, and pluck out 
the right eye that offends you : © Come out from 
c“ among them, and be ſeparate, ſaith the Lord, 
„and I will receive you,” Nevertheleſs, when 
you ſtrive, take care not to make yourſelf a righ- 
teouſneſs of your ſtriving; remember that juſ- 
tifying righteouſneſs is finiſhed and brought in, 
and that your goodneſs can no more add to it 
than your ſins diminiſh it. Shout then, © the 
Lord your righteouſneſs ;” and if you are un- 
done ſinners, humbly and yet boldly ſay, © in 
the Lord have I righteouſneſs and ſtrength.” 


7, When I was in London, I endeavoured to 
make the beſt of my time; that is to ſay, to 
hear, receive, and practiſe the word. Accord- 
ingly, I went to Mr. Whitfield's tabernacle, and 
heard him give his ſociety a moſt ſweet exhorta- 
tion upon love. He began by obſerving that 
when the apoſtle St. John was old, and paſt 
walking and preaching, he would not forſake 
the aſſembling himſelf with the brethren, as the 
manner of too many 1s upon little or no pre- 


tences at all, On the contrary, he got himſelf 
carried to their meeting, and with his laſt thread 


of yoice, preached to them his final ſermon 
made 
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made up of this one ſentence, © My little chil- 
dren love one another,” I wiſh, I pray, I ear- 
neſtly beſeech you to follow that evangelical, 
apoſtolical advice; and till God makes you all 
little children, little in your own eyes, and ſim- 
ple as little children; give me leave to ſay,'my 
dear brethren, love one another, and of courſe, 
judge not, provoke not, be not ſhy of one ano- 
ther, but bear ye one another's burthens, and ſo 
fulfil the law of Chriſt ; yea, bear with one ano- 
ther's infirmities, and do not eaſily caſt off any 
one, no not for ſin, except it _ 9 per- 


ſiſted in. 


My ſheet is full, and ſo is my heart of good 
wiſhes for, and ſtrong longing after you all. I 
have juſt room to tell you, I hope to be with 
you in three or four weeks time. O let me 
have the comfort of finding you all believing and 
loving. Farewell, my dear brethren! The 
bleſſing of God be with you all; this is the tar- 
neſt de ſire of, 


Your unworthy miniſter, 


JOHN FLETCHER. 


— . {eedunts 


N 
To Mx. IRELAND. 
My very dear Friend, July, 1768 


Vous abſence made me P's thanking 
you for all the love and kindneſs' you ſhewed 
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me when at Briſtol, and to lay me under till 


greater obligations, you have ſent me a hamper 
full of wine, and broad cloth, as if it was not 
enough to adorn and cover the outſide, but you 


muſt alſo warm and nouriſh the inſide of th 
body. 


To this you have added a kind but melan- 
choly letter from Dover, —Melancholy I ſay as 
well as kind—by the account of the worldlineſs 
of our poor Proteſtant brethren, abroad—and of 
the little hopes you have of ſeeing your daughter 
again, My reaſon for not anſwering immedi- 
ately, was the hope of ſending by ſome friends 
going to Briſtol.—And now I have the opportu- 
nity of telling you without further delay, that 
you ſhould have a little mercy on your friends, 
in not loading them with ſuch burdens of benefi- 
cence. How would you like to be loaded with 
kindneſſes you could not return, were it not for 
a little of that grace which makes us not only 
willing but happy to be nothing, to be obliged 
and dependant, your preſent would make me 
quite miſerable. But the mountains of divine 
mercy which preſs down my ſoul, have ennured 
me to bear the hills of brotherly kindneſs. I 
ſubmit to be cloathed and nouriſhed by you, as 
your ſervants, without having the happineſs of 
ſerving you. To yield to this is as hard to friend- 
ſhip, as to ſubmit to be ſaved by free grace, 
without one ſcrap of our own righteouſneſs, 
However we are allowed both in religion and 
and friendſhip to eaſe ourſelves by thanks and 


prayers, 
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prayers, till we have an opportunity of doing it 
by actions. I thank you then my dear friend, 
and pray to God that you may receive his be- 
nefits as I do yours.—Your broad cloth can lap 
me round two or three times, but the mantle of 
Divine Love, the precious fine robe of Jeſu's 
Righteouſneſs can cover your ſoul a thouſand 
times. 'The cloth fine and good as it is, will not 
keep out a hard ſhower, but that garment of Sal- 
vation will keep out even a ſhower of fire and 
brimſtone, Your cloth will wear out, but that 
fine linen, the righteouſneſs of the ſaints, will 
appear with a finer luſtre the more it 1s worn. 
The*moth may fret your preſent, or the taylor 
ſpoil it in cutting, but the preſent which Jeſus 
hath made you is out of the reach of the ſpoiler, 
and ready for preſent wear, nor 1s there any 
fear of cutting it out wrong, for it is ſeamleſs, 
woven from the top throughout, with the white 
unbroken warp of thirty-three years perfect obe- 
dience, and the red weft of his agony and ſuf- 
fering even unto death. Now my dear friend, 
let me beſeech you to accept of this heavenly 
preſent, as I accept of your earthly one. I did 
not ſend you one farthing to purchaſe it, it came 
unſought, unaſked, unexpected, as the ſeed of 


the woman, and it came juſt as I was ſending a. 


taylor to buy me ſome cloth for a new coat; 
immediately I ſtopt him, and I hope when you 
next ſee me, it will be in the preſent. Now let 
Jeſus ſee you in his. Walk in white, adorn his 
goſpel, while he beautifies you with the garment 


of ſalvation, Accept it freely, wear no more 
the 


[ 24 ] 
the old ruſty coat of nature and ſelf righteouſ- 
neſs—ſend no more to have it patched, make 
your boaſt of an unbought ſuit, and love to 
wear the livery of Jeſus. You will then love to 
do his work, it will be your meat and drink to 
doit; and that you may be vigorous in doing it, 
as I ſhall take a little of the wine for my ſto- 
mach's ſake, take you a good deal of the wine 
of the kingdom for your ſoul's fake. Every 
promiſe of the goſpel is a bott'e, a caſk that has 
a ſpring within, and can never be drawn out. 
But draw the cork of unbelief, and drink abun» 
dantly O beloved, nor be afraid of intoxication 
and if an inflammation follows, it will be only 
that of divine love. I beg you will be more 
free with the heavenly wine than I have been 
with that of the earthly one you ſent me, I 
have not taſted it yet, but whoſe fault is it ? 
Not yours certainly, but mine. If you do not 
drink daily ſpiritual health and vigour out of 
the cup of ſalvation, whoſe fault is it? Not 
Jeſus's but yours; as he gives you his righteouſ- 
neſs to cover your nakedneſs, and the conſola- 
tions of his Spirit to chear and invigorate your 
ſoul. Accept and uſe. Wear, drink and live 
to God ! That you may heartily and conſtantly 
do this, is my ſincere prayer for you and yours: 
eſpecially your poor daughter, whom I truſt 
you have reſigned into the hands of him, to 
whom ſhe is nearer than to you. The wiſe Diſ- 
poſer of all things knows what is beſt for her. 


The hairs of her head, much more the days of 


her life are all numbered, The Lord often 
deſtroys 


To 
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MS 
deſtroys the body, that the ſoul may be ſaved. 
And if this is the caſe here, as one may reaſon- 
ably hope, you will not ſay unto the Lord 
what doeſt thou? But ſay with the father who 


loſt two ſons in one day, * ig the Lord, let 


him do whatſoever he pleaſeth ;”—or with him 


that loſt ten children at one ſtroke, ** The Lord 


gave, and the Lord taketh away, bleſſed be the 
Name of the Lord.” 
Adieu, 
JOHN FLETCHER. 
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To Miſs IRELAND, while at Montpelier for * 
\Health. 


My very dear Friend, 


Tue poor account your father hath brought 
us of your health, and his apprehenſions of 
not ſeeing you any more, before that ſolemn 
day when all people, nations and tongues ſhall 
ſtand together at the bar of God, make me 
venture (together with my love to you) to ſend 
you a few lines; and my earneſt prayer to God 
is, that they may be bleſſed to your ſoul.— Firit, 
then my dear friend, let me beſeech you not to 
flatter yourſelf with the bopes of living long 
here on earth. Theſe hopes fill us with worldly 
thoughts, and make us backward to prepare for 
our change. I would not for the world enter- 
tain ſuch thoughts about myſelf, I have now 
| C in 
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in my pariſh, a young man who has been theſe 
two years under the ſurgeon's hands. Since 
they have given him up, whi ch is about two 
months ago, he hath fled to the Lord, and 
found in him, that faving health which ſurpaſ- 
ſeth a thouſand times what the ſurgeons flat- 
tered him with, and he longs to depart and be 
with Chriſt, which is far better. To ſee the 
bridge of life cut off behind us, and to have 
done with all thoughts of repairing it, to go 
back into the world, hath a natural tendency 
to make us venture forward to the foot of the 
croſs. 


2dly. Conſider my dear how good the Lord 
is to call you to be tranſplanted into a better 
world, before you have taken deeper root in 
this ſinful world; and if it is hard to nature to 
die now, how much harder do you think ir 
would be, if you lived to be the mother of a fa- 
mily, and to cleave to carth by the ties of many 


new relations, ſchemes of gain, or proſpects of | 


happineſs. 


2dly. Reflect by your illneſs, the Lord who 
forecaſts for us, intimates long life would not 


have been for his glory, nor your happineſs. 


From my ſoul I believe he takes many young 
people from the evil to come, and out of the | 
way of thoſe temptations or misfortunes which | 
would have made them miſerable in time and in 


eternity. 


4thly. 
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4athly. Your earthly father loves you much; 
witneſs the hundred miles he has gone for the 
bare proſpect of your health. But my dear, 
your heavenly Father loves you a thouſand 
times better; and he is all wiſdom as well as all 
goodneſs. Allow then, ſuch a gracious loving 
Father to chuſe for you; and if he chuſes 
death, acquieſce, and ſay, as you can, go2d is 
the will of the Lord, his choice mult be belt, 


5thly. Weigh the ſinfulneſs of ſin, both ori- 
ginal and actual, and firmly believe the wages 
of fin is death; this will make you patiently ac- 
cept the puniſhment, eſpecially if you conſider, 
that Jeſus Chriſt by dying for us, hath raken 
away the ſting of death and turned the grave 
into a paſſage to a bleſſed eternity. 


6thly. O my dear, try to get nearer to the 
dear Redeemer, he hath de'ivered us from the 
curſe of the law, being made a curſe for us, 
Gal. iti. 9. He hath quenched the wrath of 
God in his atoning blood. By his atoning 
blood, by his harmleſs life and painful death, 
he hath ſatisfied all the demands of the law and 
juſtice of God; by his reſurrection he aſſerted 
the full diſcharge of all ovr ſpiritual debts; by 
his aſcenſion into heaven, where he is gone to 


prepare us a place, he hath opened a way to end- 


leſs glory. By his powerful interceſſion and 
the merits of his blood, which pleads continu- 
ally for us, he keeps that way open, and to en- 
courage us, he aſſures us, He is the way, the 
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truth, and the life, and that he who comes to 
him, he will in no wiſe caſt out. He mildly of- 
fers reſt to the heavy laden, pardon to the 
guilty, ſtrength to the feeble, and lite to the 
dead; you know his words I am the reſur- 
rection and the life, he that believeth in me, 
though he were dead, yet ſhall he live, and he 
that liveth and believeth in me, ſhall never 
Se” 


7thly. When you have conſidered your loſt 
ſtate as a ſinner by nature, together with the 
greatneſs, the fulneſs, the freeneſs and ſuitable- 
nefs of Chriſt's ſalvation, and when you have 
diligently viewed the glories and charms of 
his perſon, believe in Him; without any cere- 
mony chuſe him for your phyſician, your huſ- 
band and your king. Be not afraid to venture 
upon and truſt in him, caſt yourſelf on him in 
frequent acts of reliance, and ſtay your ſoul on 
him by means of his promiſes. Pray. much for 
faith, and be not afraid of accepting, uſing and 
thanking God for a little. The ſmoaking flax 
will he not quench, only pray hard, that he 
would blow it up into a blaze of light and 
love. 


$thly. Beware of impatience, repining and 
peeviſhneſs, the ſins of ſick people. Be gentle, 
eaſy to be pleaſed, and reſigned as the bleeding 
Lamb of God; wrong tempers indulged, grieve 

if tbey do not quench the Spirit. 
gthly. 
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gthly. Do not repine at your being in a ſtrange 
country, far from your friends; and if your 
going to France does not anſwer the end pro- 
poſed as to your body, it will anſwer a ſpiritual 
end as to your ſoul. God ſuffers the broken 
reeds of your acquaintance, to be out of your 
reach, that you may not catch at them, and that 
you may at once caſt your loneſome ſoul on 
the boſom of him, who fills heaven and 
earth. 


tothly, In praying, reading, hearing any per- 
ſon read, and meditating, do not conſult feeble, 
fainting, weary fleſh and blood ; for at this rate 
death may find you idle and ſupine, inſtead of 
ſtriving to enter in at the ſtraight gate: and. 
when your ſpirits and vigour fail, remember 
that the Lord is the ſtrength of your life, and 
your portion for ever. O death, where is thy 
ſting? thanks be to God who giveth us the vic- 
ory through Feſus Chriſt our Lord. 


Many pray hard for you, that you may quit 
yourſelf living or dying, in cafe or in pain, as 
a. wiſe virgin, and as a good ſoldier of Jeſus 
Chriſt; bat above all, Jeſus the Captain of 
your ſalvation, and the High Prieſt of your 
profeſſion, intercedes mightily for you. Look 
to him and be ſaved, even from the ends of 
France. — To his pity, love, and power, I 
recommend you. May he bleſs you, my dear 
friend, lift up the light of his countenanee upon 


you, and give you peace and courage, repent- 
C 3 ance, 


Li 3 
ance, faith, hope, and patient love, both now 
and evermore. 


I am 
Your affectionate fincere Friend, 
And ſervant in Jeſus, 


JOHN FLETCHER. 
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To the ſame. | 
Dec. 5, 1768. 
My dear afflicted Friend, 


I Hear you are returned home from the laſt 
journey you took in queſt of bodily health. 
Your heavenly Father ſces fit to deny you, not 
becauſe he hateth you, for whom the Lord lov- 
eth he chaſteneth, but becauſe health and life 
might be fatal ſnares to your ſoul, out of which 
you could not eſcape but by tedious illneſs, and 
an early death. Who knows alſo, whether by 
all that you have ſuffered and till do ſuffer, 
our gracious Lord does not intend to kill you 
to the fleſh and the world, and both to you. 
Beſides our hearts are ſo ſtupid, and our inſen- 
ſibility ſo great, that the Father of opr Spirits 
fees it neceſſary to put ſome of his ſharpeſt, 
longeſt thorns into our fleſh, to make us go to 
our dear Jeſus for the balmy graces of his Spi- 
rit. I believe ſome are drove out of all refuges 
of crafty and indolent nature, only by the near- 
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eſt and laſt approaches of that faithful miaiſter 


3 and ſervant of Chriſt, death. Of this I had a 


remarkable inſtance no later than laſt Monday, 
when God took to himſelf one of my poor af- 
flicted pariſhioners, a boy of fifteen years of 
age, who was turned out of the infirmary two 
years ago as incurable. From that time he 
grew weaker every day by the running of a 
wound, but his poor ſoul did not pather 
ſtrength; in many reſpects one would have 
thought his afflictions were loſt upon him. He 
ſeemed to reſt in his ſufferings, and his patience 
under them, more thaa in the Saviour's blood 
and righteouſneſs, Being wore to a ſkeleton, 
he took to his death bed; there I found him 
the week before laſt, with his candle burning in 
the ſocket, and no oil ſeemingly in the veſſel, I 
ſpent an hour in ſetting before him the great» 
neſs of his guilt in this reſpect, that he had been 
ſo long under the rod of God, and had not 
been whipt out of his careleſs unbelicf, to the 
boſom of Jeſus Chriſt. He fell under the con- 
viction, confeſſed that particular guilt, and be- 
gan to call on the Lord with all the earneſtneſs 
his dying frame did allow. This was on the 
Wedneſday. The next Wedneſday, the God 
who delivers thoſe that are appointed to die, ſet 
one of his feet upon the rock, and the next 
Sunday, (the day befo:e he died) the other. 
He had chiefly plyed that ſhort petition of the 
Lord's pra yer, Thy kingdom come * and 
he ſpent his laſt hours in teſtifying as his ſtrength 
| Sets would 
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would allow, that the kingdom was come, and 
he was going to the King; to whom he invited 
his joyful mournful mother to make the beſt of 
her way after him. Five or ſix days before his 
death, my wicked unbelieving heart might have 
ſaid, to what purpoſe hath God afflicted 
ſo long and ſo heavily this poor worm? But 
the Lord ſhewed that he had all that while 
drove the ſpear of conſideration and of convic- 
viction, till at laſt it touched him in the ſenſible 
part, and made him cry to the Saviour in ear- 
neſt, And who ever called upon him in vain ? 
No one! Not even that poor indolent collier 
boy, who for two years would not ſo much as. 
croſs the way to hear me preach. Yet how 
good was the Lord: becauſe his body was too 
weak to bear any terrors in his mind, he ſhewed 
- him mercy without. 'The moment I heard 
him pray, and ſaw him feel after a Saviour, 
my fears on his account vaniſhed ; and though 
he would not have been ſuffered to teſtify fo. 
ſo clearly the coming of God's kingdom, yet I 
would have had a joyful hope that God had 
taken him up to it. | 


Like the poor youth and myſelf, you have 
but one enemy, my dear friend, an indolent, 
unbelieving heart; but the Lord hath drove it 
to a corner, to make you cry to him who hath 


been waiting at the door all theſe years of trou- 


ble, to bring you pardon, peace, and eternal life, 
in the midſt of the pangs of bodily death. 
Jeſus. is his name. Salvation and love are his. 

nature. 


WS It” 


nature, He is the Father of eternity; your 
Father of courſe.— All the love that is in Mr. 
ſreland's breaſt, is nothing to the abyſs of love 


which is in your Creator's heart. A mother 


may forget her ſuckling child, but I will not 
forget thee, ſays He to every poor diſtreſſed 
ſoul that claims his help. 


— 


O fear not, my friend, to ſay, I will ariſe 
and go to this Father, though I have ſinned 


greatly againſt heaven and in his ſight. Lo 


he riſes, and runs to meet, to embrace you. 
He hath already met you in the virgin's womb ; 
then he did ſo cleave to your fleſh and ſpirit, 
that he aſſumed both, and wears them as a 
pledge of love to you. Claim in return, claim 
as you can his blood and ſpirit. Both are now 
the property of every dying ſinner that is not 
above receiving, by faith, the unſpeakable 
gift. 


Your father hath croſſed the ſea for you 
Jeſus hath done more.—He hath croſſed the 
abyſs that lies between heaven and earth, be- 
tween the Creator and the creature, He hath 
waded through the ſea of his tears, b'ood and 
agonies, not to take you to the Phyſician at 
Montpelier, but to become your own Phyſician 
and Saviour himſelf—to ſupport you under all 
your bodily tortures - ſanctify all your extre- 
mities—and to heal your ſoul by his multiplied 
ſtripes. Your father hath ſpared no expence 
to reſtore you to your health, but Jeſus whe 

wants 
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wants you in your prime, hath ſpared no blood 
in his veins to waſh you from your ſins, write 
your pardon, and ſeal your title to glory. 


O my friend, delay not to ſurrender yourſelf 
chearfully to this good ſhepherd, He will lay 
you gladly on the arm of his power—torn as you 
are with the bruiſes of ſin and diſeaſes, and will 
carry you triumphantly to his heavenly ſheep- 
fold. —Look not at your fins without beholding 
his blood and righteouſneſs —Eye not death, 
but to behold through that black door, your 
gracious Saviour ſaying, Fear not! O thou of 
little faith, wherefore doſt thou doubt? I am the 
reſurrection and the life. Conſider not eternity, 
but as the palace where you are going to enter 
with the Bridegroom of ſouls, and reſt from all 
your ſins and miſeries. View not the condemn» 
ing law of God, but as made honourable by 
him, who was a curſe for you, and bore the 
the malediction of the law by hanging, bleeding, 
and dying on the curſed tree in your place. It 
you think of hell, let it be to put you in mind 
to believe that the blood of God incarnate hath 
quenched its devouring flames, If you have no 
comfort, miſtruſt not Jeſus on that account; on 
the contrary, take advantage from it to give 
- greater glory to God, by believing as Abraham 
in hope againſt hope.—And Jet this be your 
greateſt comfort, that Jeſus who had all faith 
and patience, cried out for you in his dying mo- 

ments - My God, my God, why haſt thou for- 
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ſaken me! Only as your ſtrength exerted, and 
his grace apprehended will allow—Surrender 
yourſelf conſtant)y to him, as the purchaſe of 
his blood, and invite him earneſtly to you as 
a. poor worm periſhing without him. In this 
ſimple goſpel way, wait the Lord's leiſure, and 
he will comfort your heart. 


He will make all his goodneſs to paſs before 
you here, or take yon hence to ſhew you what 
poſſibly you could not bear in fleſh and blood, 
the direct beams of the uncreated beauty of your 
heavenly Spouſe. 


I hope you take care to have little or nothing 
elſe mentioned to and about you, but his praiſes 
and promiſes. Your tongue and ears are going 
to be ſilent in the grave, now or never uſe them 
to hear and ſpeak good of his Name. Comfort 
your weeping friends. Exhort thoſe that are 
careleſs —Reprove the backſliders.-Encourage 
ſeekers, —Water, and you ſhall be watered 
again, Death upon you, makes you through 
Chriſt, a mother in Iſrael.—Ariſe, as Deborah. 
—Remember the praying,—believing,—preach- 
ing,—though dying thief l- and be not afraid to 
drop a word for him who openeth a fountain of 
blood for you in his dying tortured body.—Suf- 
fer, live, die at his feet, - and you will ſoon re- 
vive, ſing, and reign in his boſom for ever- 


more. 


Farewel in the Conqueror of death, and 
Prince of Life. 
JOHN FLETCHER. 
LET- 
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LETTE R IX. 


7 o the Society at Dublin. 
Madeley, March, 1772. 
My dear Brethren, 


M ERC and love be multiplied unto you, 


from Him who was and is to come, the Al- 
mighty ! I ſhould have acknowledged before the 


favour of two letters you honoured me with, if I 


had not conveyed my thanks to you immediately 
by means of brother Morgan. But thanks at 
ſecond-hand, donot ſatisfy my gratitude ; permit 
me therefore to preſent them, if not in perſon, at 
leaſt by ſome grateful lines perſonally written, 


I am much obliged to thoſe of you, who ap- 
prove of my little attempt to vindicate practical 
religion, and the character of an eminent ſervant 
of Chriſt, who miniſtered unto you in holy 
things, which ſome of our miſtaken friends in 
England expoſed as the author of dreadful he- 
reſy. The thanks which ſome of you unex- 
pectedly beſtowed upon me on that occaſion, I 
have laid at the feet of Jeſus, to whom all praiſe 
belongs, who is the author of every good gift, 
and from whom comes all the help done upon 
the earth, 


When I took up my pen, I aimed at diſ- 
charging my duty towards God, and his miſap- 
; prehended 


E ENERGY per, gf Pre grroe oo 


n N 2 min, r . 
— WIA WO . —˙ Wn 6.9” 


© 1 
prehended truth; towards my honoured father 
in Chriſt, Mr. Weſley, and his miſunderſtood 
minutes; and though all the world ſhould have 
blamed me, they would never have robbed me 
of the ſatisfaction of having at leaſt attempted to 
clear my conſcience. 


The manner in which part of you have re- 
fuſed me their thanks, is too civil and brother- 
ly, not to deſerve mine. I wiſh many of our 
Engliſh brethren had been ſo moderate as you, 
in their diſapprobation of my letters to the Rev. 
Mr. Shirley. You will ſee in a ſecond check to 
Antinomianiſm, ſome things that may recon- 
cile you to the firſt, and I have juſt ſent to the 
preſs, a third check, to what appears to me the 
favourite deluſion of the church; which will I 
truſt caſt more light on the delicate ſubject about 
which we divide. 


If we cannot ſee things in the ſame light, I 
hope we never ſhall, I beg we never may, diſ- 
agree in love,— 


I am glad you agreed to diſagree about the 


giving or refuſing me your undeſerved thanks. 


Let every little rub of oppoſition, heighten our 
love; every little claſhing of ſentiment make 
the heavenly ſpark ſhew itſelf, kindle our ſouls 
into that charity, which hopeth all things, endur- 
eth all things, thinketh no evil, and 1s not pro- 
voked. 
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If I have been obliged to bear alittle hard upon 
my dear honoured brother Mr. Shirley, I beg 
that nothing I have written to him, on account 
of his precipitancy, raſhneſs, or hurry, may pre- 
vent you from looking upon him with the love 
and re ſpect due to a miniſter of Chriſt. Re- 
commending him and myſelf to your prayers, 
and taking the. liberty to recommend to you, 
mutual forbearance, a daily increafe of brotherly 


love, and a continual growth in the genuine. | 


liberty of the goſpel. 
I remain, my dear Brethren, 
Your obliged, affeQionate, and obedient brother 
and Servant, 


JOHN FLETCHER. 
* „ „ „„ „e 
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To Mr. Henry BROOKE. 
Dear Sir, |  Madeley, 6th Sept. 1772. 


I F to do, was as preſent with me as to wiſh, | 
you would have been half ruined in poſtages. [ | 


cannot tell you how often I have thought of 
thanking you for your kind letter. My contro- 
verſy made me put it off for ſome time, and 
when I was going one day to anſwer you, a 


clergyman called upon me, read your letter, ſaid | 
you was a ſenſible author, and if I would let 
him have it, he would let me have your Fool of | 


Quality, of whom I had never heard. I forget 
; 4 
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to take your dire ion, and my backwardneſs to 
writing, had a very good excuſe to indulge it- 
ſelf. However it ceaſes now: after ſome 
months my friend has ſent me back your unex- 
peed, but welcome favour. 1 know in what 
ſtreet you live, a thouſand thanks for it, and a 
thouſand more for the amiable character of your 
Harry, my kind, my new correſpondent. May 
this ſheet convey them warm from my heart to 
yours, and from thence may they return like 
a thouſand drops into that immenſe ocean of 
goodneſs, truth, love and delight, whence come 
all the ſtreams which gladden the univerſe, and 
raviſh the city of God, 


I thankfully accept the pleaſure, profit, and 
honour of your correſpondence, But I muſt not 
deceive you; I have not yet learned the bleſſed 
precept of our Lord, in part of writing and re- 
ceiving letters. I ſtill find it more bleſſed to re- 
ceive than to give; and till I have got out of 
that ſelfiſhneſs, never depend upon a letter from 
me till you ſee it, and be perſuaded neverthe- 
leſs that one from you will be always wel- 
come. 


I fee by your works that you love truth, 
and that you will force me through all 
the barriers of prejudice, to embrace it in its 
meaneſt dreſs. That makes me love you. I 
hope to improve by your example and leſſons. 
One thing I want truly to learn, that is, that 
creatures and viſible things are but ſhadows, and 
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that God is God, Jehovah, the true eternal ſub- 
ſtance. To live practically in this truth, is to 
ive in the ſuburbs of heaven. Really to believe 
that in God-we live, move, and have our being, 
is to find and enjoy the root of our exiſtence ; it 
is to ſlide from felf into our original principle, 
from the carnal into the ſpiritual, from the vi- 
ſible into the inviſible, from time into eternity. 
Give me at your leiſure, ſome directions how 
to ceaſe ſrom buſying myſelf about the huſk of 
things; and how I ſhall break through the ſhell 
till I come to the kernel of reſurreQion, life, and 
power that lies hid from the unbelievers ſight, 
You mention“ a ſhort ſketch: of your path already 
paſſed, and of your preſent feelings :” I believe 
it will be profitable to me for inſtruction and re- 
proof, therefore I ſhall thankfully accept it.— 
Pray, my dear Sir, about feelings, are you poſ- 
ſeſſed of all the feelings of your Clinton, Cle- 
ment, and Harry? Are they natural to you, I 
mean previous to what we generally call conver» 
lion ! I have often thought that ſome of the 
ſeelings you deſcribe, depend a great deal upon 
the fineneſs of the nerves, and bodily organs: 
and as I am rather of a Stoic turn, I have ſome- 
times comforted, myſelf in thinking, that my 
warit of feelings might in a degree proceed from 
the dulneſs of Swiſs nerves. If I am miſtaken, 
Providence directs me to you to have that impor- 
tant queſtion ſolved. May not fome perſons have 
as much true faith, love, homanity, and pity, 


as others who are ten times more affected, for a 
time 
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time at leaſt? And what directions would you 
give to a chriſtian Stoic, if theſe two ideas are 
not abſolutely incompatible ? My Stoiciſm helps 
me I think calmly to weather out a ſtorm of diſ- 
pleaſure, which my little pamphlets have raiſed 
againſt me. How ſhall I diſtinguiſh Stoĩciſm 
from profound reſignation to the will of God ? 
You ſee I at once conſult you as an old friend, 
and ſpiritual caſuiſt; nor know I how to teſ- 
tify better to Jou, how unreſervedly I begin to 
be, 
My very dear Friend, 


Yours in the Lord, 
JOHN FLETCHER, 


I hope our dear brother Morgan enjoys a 
better ſtate of health, and that you take ſweet 
counſel together, Give him my love, and that 
of my Moravian countryman, Sulgar. I am go- 
ing this week to Briſtol, and hope to be back 
in leſs than a month, | 


The pious Author, when he wrote the above, miſtook . 
Mr, Henry Brooke jun, for Mr, Henry Brooke ſen, the: 
Author of the Fool of Quality, 
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To THE REV. Mx. WZSL EI. 


Madeley, June 6, 1781. 
Rev. and dear Sir, 


I Rejoice to hear that your ſpiritual bow abides 
in ſtrength; I would have wiſhed you joy about 
1 it 


[ 42 J 
it ſince my arrival, if I knew where a letter 
could overtake you. I heartily thank you 
about the directions you give me to hinder my 
bow, ſo far ſplit, from breaking quite. Now 
I muſt imitate your prudence, or the opportu- 
tunity of doing it will ſoon be loſt for good. 


I wonld do ſomething in the Lord's vineyard, 
but I have not ſtrength. I can hardly, without 
over-doing myſelf, viſit the ſick of my Pariſh. 
I was better when I left Switzerland, than I am 
now ; I had a great pull back in venturing to 
preach in the fields, in the Cevennes, to about 
two thouſand French Proteſtants. I rode thirty 
miles to that place from Montpelier, on horſe- 
back, but was obliged to be brought back in a 
carriage. And now that I am here I can nei- 
ther ſerve my Church, nor get it properly 
ſerved. Mr. G=s owns, the place is not fit 
for him, nor he for it, He will go when I can 
get ſome body to help me. Could you ſpare me 
brother B—? It would be a charity. Un- 
leſs I can get a curate zealous enough to ſtir 
among the people, I will give up the place: it 
would be little comfort to me ſtay here to ſee the 
dead bury the dead. I thank God however, for 
reſignation to his will. As ſoon as I ſhall diſ- 
cern it clearly, I ſhall follow it; for I truſt T 
have learned in whatſoever ſtate I am, there- 
with to be content. What a bleſſing is Chriſt 
to the ſoul, and health to the body! When 
you go to, or come from the conference, be ſo 
good as to remember that you have now a pil- 
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grim's houſe in the way from Shrewſbury to 
Broſeley 3 and do not go and climb our hills 
without baiting. At our firſt interview, I ſhall 
aſk your thoughts about a French Work or two 
I have upon the anvil; but which I fear I thall 
not have time to finiſh. Be that as it will, God 
needs not the hand of Uzzah, nor my finger, to 
keep up bis ark. I read with pleaſure and edifi- 
cation, your Arminian Magazine. Your ſtore- 
houſe is inexhauſtible. The Lord ſtrengthen 
you to Neſtor's years, or rather, to the uſeful 
length of St, Fohr's life. It is worth living to 
ſerve the Church, and to teach Chriſtians tv love 
one another, 


I am, Rev. and dear Sir, 


Your affectionate, though unprofitable Servant, 
JOHN FLETCHER. 


. otter du rGe monte ct 
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To tie ſame. 
Madeley, June 24, 1781. 
Rev. and dear Sir, | 


As to Miſs L-——, I believe her to be a 
ſimple, holy follower of the Lord. Nothing 
throws un/criptural Myſticiſm down like hold- 
ing out the promiſe of the Father, and the ful- 
neſs of the Spirit, to be received now, by faith 
in the two Promiſers, the Father and the Son. 
Ah! what is the penal fire of the Myſtics, to 

the 
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the burning love of the Spirit, revealing the gle- 
rious power of the Father and the Sen, accord- 
ing to John xiv. 26, and falling us with all the 
fulneſs of God? Plain Sctipture is better than 
all Myſtic refinements. 


When I was at N——, near Geneva, three 
Miniſters received the Word, and preached the 
Truth. When perſecution aroſe becauſe of the 
Word, the two Paſtors were afraid; but the 
Curate of the firſt Paſtor, a Burgeſs of the town, 
ſtood by me. This Timothy opened his houſe, 
when the Paſtors ſhut both their pulpits and 
houſes ; and I heard him preach a Diſcourſe be- 
fore I came away, worthy of you, Sir, upon the 
heights and depths of holineſs. He wrote an 
apology for me, which he ſentsto the head of 
the perſecuting Clergy, and ſo topped the tor- 
rent of wrath. He made obſervations upon the 
miſchief done Chriſtianity by a bad Clergy, ſuch 
as George Fox, and you, Sir, would not diſown, 
When I told him of you and the Methodiſts, he 
expreſt a great deſire to come to England, to 
hear you, to ſee the Engliſh brethren, and to 
learn Engliſh, that he might read your Works, 
and perhaps tranſlate ſome of them. He can 
have no Living in his own country, becauſe he 
will not ſwear to perſccute all who propagate Ar- 
minian Tenets : which is more honeſt than the 
Clergy, many of whom are Arians, Socinians 
or Deiſts, and do not ſcruple to take the Calvi- 
nian Oaths! I ſhall endeavour to wait upon 

you 


# 


you at Leeds at the time of the Conference: in 


the mean time, 
I am, Rev. and dear Sir, 
Jour obedient Servant, 
And affectionate Son in the Go ſpel. 
JOHN FLETCHER, 
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Dear Sir, Madeley, 20th April, 1782. 


LSI Saturday I received your kind invita- 
tion to take a journey to Dublin, with my wife ; 
and we join in ſincere thanks for the kind and 
generous offers, which accompany that invita- 


tion, Two reaſons, at this time, concur to 


make me poſtpone the accepting of it: for, not 
to mention my weak ſtate of health, I have 
been ſo long abſent from my pariſh, that my 
pariſhioners have a juſt claim to my tated la- 
bours for ſome time; and Mr. B—, my curate, 
being wanted at Kingſwood School, I muſt 
ſerve my own church myſelf; and the duty is ſo 
continual, that I dare not go twenty miles from 
home, much leſs to a neighbouring kingdom, 
Providence may, if it be for the glory of Gad, 
make a way for me to go, and return my thanks 
in perſon. In the mean time, I beg you,. Sir, 
to preſent them to all our brethren who ſet their 
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hands to your kind letter. If I took you, Sir, 
for the author of the Fool of Quality, I thought 
T ſaw his ſtyle in the ſtyle of your letter; how- 
ever, I was not much miſtaken, your pen is as 
nearly allied to his, as your blood to his. May 
one Spirit, the humble, loving ſpirit of Jeſus, 
make us all of one heart and foul | May we, 
notwithſtanding the channel that ſeparates our 
bodies, rejoice that one truth unites our ſouls ; 
and that the common faith and love, make us 
join daily in Chriſt our common Head | ſo prays, 


Dear Sir, 
Your affeQionate, obliged brother, 
and Servant, 


JOHN FLETCHER. 


od yeteor inter piuntertponge puter Þy ce 


eee 
Nov. 13, 1783. 


De AR Mrs. B— has within theſe few 
days much lain on my mind; in particular yeſ- 
terday at ten o'clock, as I was at prayer, I re- 
membered your ſore trial; the bleſſing you got 
at the Gravel Walk, and an expreſſion you 
once uſed to me in your garden,—which was, 
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« O [ love the croſs.” As theſe thoughts paſſed 
through my mind, I lifted up my heart with 
deſire in your behalf, and felt a union very cloſe 


and particular with your ſpirit; and if much 


land and the great water were not between us, 
it would rejoice me now and then to take ſweet 
counſel with you and dear brother B-—, In- 


deed both my dear and me were peculiarly 


united in ſpirit with you both, and we truly, 


ſympathize with you in your preſent affliction, 
from the hurt Mrs. 5 informs us Mr. B—— 
has got on his leg. O may every trial unite you 
more cloſcly to your divine, glorified, but once 
crucified Head. To me you appear one whom 
the Lord hath chcſen in the furnace; one of his 
favoured ones, who hath the honour to bear 
that mark of his ſheep. O may all his will. be 
accompliſhed in us both, and all the work of 
faith with power. I am bound to thank you 
my dear, for the preſent you made me of Lady 
Guion's Life, I am reading it through to my 
huſband, and 1 think never did I find greater 
unction in it. O may her ſweet ſpirit of hum- 
ble love be ours! It is a book I dearly love, and 
the better becauſe the gift of my dear Siſter to 
her unworthy fricud, 

; MARY FLETCHER. 


John Fletcher ſends kindeſt thanks and moſt 
cordial love to dear brother B—, for all the love 
he has ſhewed him and his partner. We have 


ſorrowed together: O let us hope, yea rejoice 
in 
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in hope together—in hope of the glory of God, 
reſerved both for our ſouls and bodies, for our- 
ſelves and the church.' The falvation by faith 
in what Chriſt has done, and by hope in what 
he has promiſed to do, certainly belongs to us, 
till we are ſaved by the love of God ſhed abroad 
by the Holy Ghoſt into all the life of God. 
Help me, dear Brother, to look up with a ſted- 
faſt eye to the centre of our life, to the fo un- 
tain of our power. As my wife was reading to 
me the account Madam Guion gives of her com- 
munion with abſent friends, I experienced it 
for and with you. Let us be more united with 
the Head, and we ſhall be ſo with the members. 
The Lord repay your patient love towards us, 
repay your gifts to us, and give you a double 
portion in the truth-and love which breathe in 
St. Paul's Epiſtles. * ee to your other 
ſelf. | 

JOHN FLETCHER. 
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Madeley, Nov. 24, 1783. 
Dear Sir, 


Tur many and great favours you have loaded 
us with, during our long ſtay under your hoſpi- 
table roof, prompted us to make you the earlieſt 
acknowledgments of our obligations; and to beg 

you 
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you would receive our warmeſt thanks for ſuch 


unexpected, undeſerved tokens of your brotherly 
love; but the wanting to load our only frank 
has hindered there being more early traced upon 
paper, though they have been, are now, and 
(we truſt) ſhall ever be deeply engraven on our 
hearts. You have united for us the Iriſh hoſ- 
pitality, the Engliſh cordiality, and the French 
politeneſs. And now, Sir, what ſhall we fay ? 
You are our generous benefactor, and we your 
afleQtionate, though unprofitable ſervants, In 
one ſenſe, we are on a level with nel. to 
whom you ſhew your charity in the ſtreets; we 
can do nothing but pray for you, your. dear part- 
ner, and yours. You have kindly received us 
for Chriſt's ſake: May God receive you freely 


for his ſake alſo! You have borne with our in- 


firmities: the Lord bear with yours alſo! You 
have let your ſervants ſerve us: the Lord give 
alſo his ſervants and his angels charge concern- 
ing you, that you hurt not your foot againſt a 
ſtone; and be helped out of every difficulty! 
You have given us a moſt comfortable reſting 
place, and pleaſing apartment under your own 
roof, next to your own chamber: The Lord 
grant you eternal reſt with him in his heavenly 
manſions! Nay, may he himſelf be your habi- 
tation and reſting for ever, and place you and 
yours with his own jewels, in his choiceſt repo- 
fitory of precious things! You, have fed us 
with the richeſt food: May tbe Givet of eve 
perfect gift, fit you for a place at his keavenly 
E table; 
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table; and may you rank there with Abraham, 
Ifaac, and Jacob! You have given us moſt ge- 
nerous wines ; May you drink, with Chriſt him- 
ſelf, the fruit of the vine new in our Father's 
kingdom! You gave us rich proviſions ſor the 
way : When you croſs the flood, the deep flood 
of death, may you find your heayenly Lord has 
made ſuch a rich proviſion of faith, righteouſ- 
neſs, hope, and joy for you, that you may re- 
joice, triumph and fing, while you leave your 
earthly friends to go home; which (by the bye) 
is more than we were enabled to do: for, in- 
ſtead of ſinging in our cabins, there was a very 
different melody. However, we could ſoon, 
with joyful, thankful hearts, look back from the 
Britiſh, to the Iriſh ſhore, and greet (in ſpirit) 
the dear friends we had left there, The Lord 
bleſs and increaſe them in ſpirituals, and (if beſt 
for them) in temporal goods alſo! The Lord 
crown them and theirs with loving-kindneſs and 
mercies, equal to the love of our God, and the 
merits of our Saviour, And now, dear Sir, 
what ſhall Iadd? I cannot now ſee even my 
Bible without the medium of your love, and the 
token with which it alternately loads my pocket 
and my hand, I cannot even ſeal a letter of 
thanks with a good wafer, but I find a new call 
to repeat my thanks to you, I would begin 
again—but my ſcrap of paper is full, as well as 
my heart ; and I muſt ſpare a line to tell you, I 
had the pleaſure of ſeeing our dear benefattreſs 


Mrs. 8—, ſafe at Briſtol, with her little charge, 


and 
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and Lady Mary. And we muſt beg our thanks 
to John, Mr. and Mrs. J——;, and all who 
were kind to us for Chriſt's fake, and yours. 


We remain, dear Sir, 
Your molt affectionate, and moſt 
obliged penſioners and ſervants, 


JOHN and MARY FLETCHER, 


We deſire to be affectionately and gratefully 
remembered to Mr. and Mrs. M—, Mr. and 
Mrs. E—, and particularly to your polite and 
friendly uncle. 


id 
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To THE DvsLIN SOCIETY, 


To all the dear brethren, who, after kindly 
inviting John and Mary Fletcher, patiently 
bearing with them, and their infirmities ; and 
entertaining them ia the moſt hoſpitable, chriſ- 
tian manner; have (io all theſe favours) added 
that of thanking them for their moſt N 
and profitable journey to Dublin. 


Brethren, and dearly beloved in the Lord, 
we had felt ſhame enough under the ſenſe of 
your kindneſs and patience towards us, and of 
our unprofitableneſs towards you, when at Dub- 
lin. You needed not to have added to our 


ſhame, by the new token of your love, the 
E 2 friendly 


C8 6 
friendly letter we have received from you. Ve, 
Wx are indebted to you, dear brethren; WE 
| owed you the letter of thanks you have gratui- 
touſly ſent. But in all things you will have 
the pre-eminence ; and we are glad to drink 
the cup of humility at your feet. May the 
Lord (who can part a ſea by the touch of a 
rod, and could at firſt, cauſe the earth to bring 
forth abundantly all manner of plants and trees 
without ſeed,) ſo bleſs the feed of his word, 
which we ſowed in great weakneſs among you, 
as to make it produce a full crop of humble re- 
pentance, chearful faith, triumphant hope, and 
ſanctifying influences of God's ſpirit in your 
hearts, in all your families, in all your aſſem- 
blies, and in your whole ep If your pro- 
fuſe liberality towards us, abounded to the 
comfort of our poor brethren, we doubly re- 
joice on r account, and on theirs, When 
we fee ſo many of your dear names, we rejoice 
in hope, that, as they fill and confirm an epiſ- 
tle dictated by overflowing love; ſo they fill the 
liſt of the dear people, whom our great High 
Prieſt bears not only on his breaſt-plate as 
Aaron did, but on his bleeding hands, and on 
his very heart, which is. the everflowing and 
qverflowing fountain of divine and brotherly 
love, We cannot expreſs to you how dear all 
your names are to us. Though we cannot re- 
member all your faces, we remember what will 
laſt longer than your features, your work and 
labours, and repaſts of love; together with your 
; | : ; prayers 
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E prayers, ſighs and groans. May that ſeed ſown | 
i. be watered by the Redeemer's blood ! and may 
e the bleſſing of the Father of mercies, be upon f 
k it abundantly! We aſk it with tears of grati- | 
ec tude and joy, while we (on ovr bended knees) f 
a ſpread your names as you have kindly ſent 
8 them, and your wants (ſo far as we remember 
5 them) before the Father of mercies, and the 
, Author of every perfect gift. Let our worth; 
,, leſs names ſtill find a place in your memory, 


— when you remember your brethren. diſtant in 
d the fleſh,. but near in the Spirit: and among; 


Ty ſuch ſtill vouehſafe to-reckon, , 

1- Dear Brethren,, 

J- | Your very affeQtionate; 

le and truly obliged ſervants in Chriſt, 
3 JOHN FLET CHER, 
n MARY FLETCHER, 
de Hay! 
. ————99—9 ——2— 4 2 „ 
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id A ND was my dear brother and ſiſter D=,. 
ly pleaſed by the receipt of a letter from ſuch an 


ul unworthy worm? Oh that I could convey 
e- ſome word from the mouth of my adorable 
ill Lord to your hearts. Oh that he would per- 
id mit me, his poor creature, to drop a ſentence- 
ar that might prove ſome encouragement to my 


rs dear friends in their way. You aſk ſhall I 1 
hope ever to attain the clean-heart, and walk: 
E 3 | in 
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in purity while here below ? Why not.—Abra- 
dam hoped againſt hope, and there ſprang 


from him as good as dead, a poſterity as the 


ſtars of heaven for multitude. Does unbelief ſay 


thou art dead; thou haſt outſtayed the day: it is 
all over? Then ariſe out of the duſt, rouſe up 
all your powers, againſt hype believe in hope, and 
by faith receive ſtrength to apprehend all the 
fulneſs of God. Remember Chriſt is in your 
faith, —hold faith and you hold Chriff. If you 
know not how to get hold on faith, remember 
faith is in the promiſe, ſeek out for a promiſe, 
and get hold there. But if you cry out, I ſee 
the links of the chain ſo far, but alas I cannot 
get hold of the promiſe ; I don't know which is 
for me: I cannot reach ſo far ?—Well don't 
faint yet, here is another link lower ſtill, that 
is to ſay, thy wants, Can you be ſure there is 
any wound within, are you certain you are a 
finner ? Well then reach your hand hither.— 
I came not to call the righteous, but ſinners |— 
Are you a helpleſs ſinner? To them who have 


no might he increaſeth ſtrength—Are you an 


ungrateful, backſliding, adulterous finner ? Hear 


him ſaying, © Thou haſt played the harlot 


with many lovers, but return unto me, faith 


the Lord.”—And if you doubt whether you 
may believe far a great meaſure of holineſs ; whe- 
ther your ſoul (already in old age and barren) 


mall believe for abundant fruitfulneſs? An- 
ſwer yourſelf, my dear friend, from that word, 
* Whoſo ill let him take of the water of life 

freely, 


C.J 

freely,” and he that believeth. on me, out of his 

ſoul ( which hath digeſted the word of God) 

ſhall low rivers of living water. I have juſt told 
Mrs. S— thus, of one of our ſiſters here a 

deeper unbeliever than you but now quite full 
of God; I refer you to her letter, Much haſte 
made me ſhort and rambling. O my God, in 
mercy let thy power reſt on thy dear ſervant | 
Convey even by this poor ſcrawl ſome power to 
their hearts, ſome freſh light into the mighty 
chain which begins with men's wickedneſs, 
hangs on God's mercy in the promiſe ; faiths 
victory ſpringing therefrom, and Chriſt's ful- 
neſs becoming all in all. We pray the God of 
love to be with your chi'dren, and all who meet 
with them. Tell fiſter H— to keep hold of 
the chain, it ſhall draw her into the holy of 
holies. And with our kindeſt and moſt grateful 
remembrance of you both, we remain, 


Your ſincere, 
but unworthy friends, 
JOHN and MARY FLETCHER, 


My dear's face has been quite well a good 
while, and myſeif better than when in Dublin. 
But we are oft put in mind of our endleſs 


home, and he each night ſleeps as if we were 
to wake no more. I think he ſcarce ever omits 


that obſervation. 
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To Mr. H— B— 
| Madeley, April 27, 1784. 
My dear Brother, 


M ERCY, peace, and perfect love attend 
you, your dear partner, and the dear friends 
who live under your roof, and with whom I 
beg you may abide under the croſs, till with 
John, Mary, and Salome, &c. you all can ſay, 
We are crucified with Him, and the life. we 
now live, we live by the faith of the Son of 
God, who loved us, and gave himſelf for us. 
You are certainly in the right, when you pre- 
fer the inward to the outward, The former is 
the /afer, but both together make up the beauty 
of holineſs. The inward may be compared to- 
the huſband, the outward to the fruitful wife :: 
What God hath: joined together, let no man,, 
no angel transformed into-light, put aſunder. 


With reſpect to the glory of the Lord; 7? is 


at hand; whatever falſe wiſdom and: unbelief- 


may whiſper to our hearts. It can be no far- 
ther off than the preſence of Him, who f/ls all 
in all. Our wrong notions of things are a main. 
hinderance to our ſlipping into it. Perhaps 
alſo our minding more the cherubim of glory, 
than the plain tables, and the manna hid in. 
the ark, There is a paſſing (as Bromley ſaid) 


from the outwerd to the inward, and from the 
| INWARD 
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INWARD to the INMOS T; and it is only 
from the inmoſt that we can fee the Lord's ſpi- 
ritua/ glory. 


Pray, my dear Brother, when you are ſo 
Kxed in the iam, as not to loſe ſight of Him 
who dwells both in /:;g/t and in the ict dark- 
neſs, let me ſhare in your joy. Love will make 
me partake of your happineſs, With reſpe& 
to what you ſay 'of the kingdom, not coming 
with the outward pomp, which is obſervable by 
the men of the world, it is ſtrictly true, But 
that there is an inward diſplay of power and 
glory under pentecoſtal chriſtianity, is undenia - 
be, both from our Lord's promiſes to his im- 
perfect diſciples, and from their experiences 
after the kingdom was come to them with 
power. 


It is ſometimes ſuggeſted to me, that as the 
apoſtacy hath chiefly conſiſted in the going 
after the pomp of the whore of Babylon, ſo 
while the woman, who fled into the wilderneſs, 
remains there as a' widow, ſhe muff be deprived 


even of thoſe true ornaments, and of that /{pi- 


ritual gory, Which was beſtowed upon her on 
the day of Pentecoſt, the day of her eſpouſals. 
But I do not cloſe in with the ſuggeſtion, as 
Jam not ſure that it cannot come from Satan 
transformed into an angel of light, to rob me of 
à bright jewel of my chriſtian hope. To wait 
in deep reſignation, and with a conſtant attention 
do what the Lord will pleaſe todo or ſay concern- 


ing 


. 
ing us, and his church; and to leave to him ie 
times and ſeaſons, is what I am chiefly called to 
do; taking care fo avoid falling into either 
ditch, I mean into the /#-culation careleſs of 
ation, or into the activity which is devoid of 
ſpirituality. I would not have a lamp without 
oilz and I cou/d not have oil without a lamp, 
and a veſſel to hold it in for myſelf, and to 
communicate it to others. 


I thank you, my dear friend, for the par- 
cel of books you have ſent me. I read with 
pleaſure Ramſay's Theological Works, which 
were quite unknown to me. My good wiſhes 
attend both your brothers. Face you all well 
in Chriſt. 

So prays 
JOHN FLETCHER. 

P. S. Pray remember me to brother f 

and D——., 
FF 
L r 


To the ſame. 


Madeley, 28th Feb. 1785. 
My dear. Brother, | 


Wr are all ſhadows. Your mortal parent 


hath paſſed away, and we do paſs away after 
him. Bleſſed be the Author of every good gift 
for the ſhadow of his eternal paternity diſplay- 


ed in our deceaſed parents. What was good, 
loving, 


e 


1 
loving, and lovely in them, is hid with Chriſt 
in God; where we may ſtill enjoy it implicitly, 
and where we ſhall explicitly enjoy it, when 
he ſhall appear. A leſſon I learn daily is to ſee 
and enjoy things and perſons, in their invifible 
root, and in their eternal principle, where they 
are not ſubje& to change, decay, and death; 
but where they bloſſom and ſhine in the pri- 
mæval excellence allotted them by their graci- 
ous Creator. By this means I learn to walk 
by faith, and not by ſight. But, like a child, 
inſtead of walking ſtrait and firmly in this good 
ſpiritual way, I am ftill apt to cling here or 
there, which makes me cry, Lord, let me ſee, 
all things clearly; that I may never miſtake a 
ſhadow for the ſubſtance, nor put any crea- 
ture (no not for a moment) in the place of 
the Creator: who deſerves to be loved and ad- 
mired,” and ſought after with 4/ the powers of 
our ſoul. Tracing his image in all the foot- 
ſteps of nature, or looking for the divine ſig - 


nature in every creature, as we would look for 


a king's image on an old, ruſty medal, is true 
philsſophy 3 and to find out that which is of 
God in ourſelves, is true heoſophy: genuine 
godlineſ; ; I hope you will never be afraid or 
aſhamed of it. I ſee no danger in theſe ſtudies 
and meditations, provided we ſtill keep the end 
in view: The all! of God, and the ſbadowy 
nothing of all that is viable. 


With reſpect to the great Pentecoſtal diſplay 
of the Spirit's glory, I ſtill look for it within 
| and 


1 
and without; and to look ſor it aright, is the 
leſſon I learn, I am now led to be afraid of 
that in my nature, which would be for pomp, 
ſhow, and viſible glory. I am afraid of falling 
by ſuch an expectation. i into what I call a /piri 
tual judaizing ; into a looking for Chriſt's com- 
ing in my own pompous conceit, which might 
make me reject him. If his wiſdom, to crucify 
mine, choſe to come in a meaner way; and if 
inſtead of coming in his Father's glory, he choſe 
to come meek, riding, not on the cherubim, 
but as it were on the foal of an aſs. Our Savi- 
our ſaid with reſpect to his going to the feaſt, 
my time is not yet come; whether his time to 
come and turn the thieves and buyers out of 
the outward church is yet come, I know not. 
I doubt Jeruſalem and the holy place is yet 
given to be trodden under foot by the Gentiles. 
But my Jeruſalem! why is it no: ſwallowed up 
of the glory of that which comes down from 
heaven, is a queſtion which I wait to ſolve by 
the teaching of the great Prophet, who is alone 
poſſeſſed of Urim and Thummim. The mighty 
power to wreſtle with him is all divine: and I 
often pray, 


4 That mighty faith on me beſtow, T 
Which cannot aſk in vain, 
Which holds, and will not let thee go, 
Till I my ſuit obtain. | 
*Till thou into my ſoul inſpire, 
That perfect love unknown, 
And tell my infinite deſire, 
Whate'er thou wilt be done.” 


, 


O 
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In ſhort, the Lord crucifies my wiſdom and 
my vill every way; but I muſt be crucified as 
the thieves, All my bones muſt be broken, for 
there is ſtill in me that impatience of wiſdom, 
which would ſtir, when the tempter ſays, Come 
down from the croſs. It is not for us to know 
the times and the ſeaſons, the manner-and myſ- 
rical means of God's working; but only to hun- 
ger and thirſt, and lie paſſive before the great 
Potter. In ſhort, I begin to be content to be a 
veſſel of clay, or of wood, ſo. I be emptied of 
ſelf, and filled with my God, my all. Dowr 
give up your confident kope: it faves ſtill ſe- - 
cretly ; and it hath a preſent, and by and by it 
will have a great recompenſe of reward, I am 
glad, exceeding glad that your dear partner goes 
on ſimply and believingly. Such a companion 
is a great bleſſing, if you know how to make uſe 
of it. For when two of you: ſhall agree 
touching one thing in prayer, it ſhall be done, 


My wife and I endeavour to fathom the meaning 


of that deep promiſe; join your line to ours, and 
let us ſearch; what, after all exceeds knowledge, 
viz. the wiſdom: and the power, the love and 
faithfulneſs of God: My wife and I, we em- 
brace you both; and pray you would help one 
another and us by your prayers. Adieu. Be God's, 
as the French ſay, and ſee God yours in Chriſt, 
for you, for Brother D=, S—, P—, Mrs. B—, 

&c. Your obliged friends, 


JOHN and MARY FLETCHER. 


Ourlove to all friends, eſpeciall * your brother, &c. 
F HEADS 


HEADS OF SELF - EXAMINATION, 
vY THE 
Rev. Mx. FLETCHER. 
iſ, D ID I awake ſpiritual, and was 1 


watchful in keeping my mind-from wandering 
this morning when I was riſing ? 


2d. Have I this day got nearer to God in 
times of prayer, or have I given way to a lazy, 
idle ſpirit ? 


3d. Has my faith been weakened by unwatch- 
fulneſs, or quickened by diligence this day ? 


4th. Have I this day walked by faith, and 
eyed God in all things? 


5th. Have I denied myſelf in all unkind words 


and thoughts; have I delighted in ſeeing others 
preferred before me, and can I lay my hand 
vpon my heart, and ſay, 


* That mercy I to others ſhew, 
© That mercy ſhew to me „ 


6th. Have 1 made the moſt of my precious 


time, as far as I had light, ſtrength, and oppor- 
tunity ? 


1th. * I kept the ines of my heart in 
the means of grace, ſo as to profit by them? 


Sth. 


J 1 
Sth. What have I done this day for the ſouls | 
and bodies of God's dear ſaints ?. 


gth. Have I laid out any thing to pleaſe my- 
ſelf, when T might have ſaved the money for 
the cauſe of God ? 


roth. Have I governed well my tongue this 


day, remembering that © in a multitude of 
words there wanteth not fin ? 


11th. In how many inſtances have I denied 
myſelf this day r 


12th. Does my life and converſation adorn 
the goſpel of Jeſus Chriſt ? 
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